PP. ox ru. 
Q U EE N's Birth. Day, 


For the YEAR, 1705. 


. 


Set by. Mr. A IM Z NE 8, "on Performed at the Caſtle of Dublin 


AIL Happy 8 


- ow 
| When thy Beams thou doſt Diſplay, 
1 „ Grief Erects her drooping Head. 
Verſ. Mr. Warren. Cloudy Cares are chas'd away, 


And Joys in Golden rounds Succeed: 
Verſ. Mr. Hodge, The laughing Hours before thee Fly, 
and Chorus. With blooming Sweets to Bleſs the Earth, RMZ 
| Whilſt to the liſt' ning World FAME tells che Joy, 
Does all her loudeſt Tongues employ, . 
And claps her Wings for AN N A's Birth. 


yerſc My. Chumnes. At Her Approach all Heav'n was glad, | 
| The Spheres new Tun'd went on their Joyful round. 
Angels with their Wings Diſplay d, 
To Earth convey'd | the welcom Sound, 
TO ANN A's Praiſe their Golden Harps were ſtrung, | 
Her Name gave Sweetneſs to the Song. 
Chorus. With Symphony Divine they Play'd, 
N Officious LOVES prepar'd the way, 
Ambroſial Odours round Her ſpread, 
—— 5 And ſcatter'd Graces where She lay; 
Verſ. Mr. Warren. ler Birth Auſpicious Omens Blek, 
5 . Each Bird obſcene far thence was chas'd, 
Halcyons and Doves flew round Her Bow'r, 


1 5 Happy Conſtellations RuPd that Hour. 


Verſ. Tmo Voices. There Love and Truth Her tender Mind poſſeſt, 

5 Ihe Seeds of growing Virtues there were lay'd, 

Her Eyes bright Rays of Majelty conteſt, 
And beams of Glory Crown'd Her Infant Head. 
Verſ. Mr. Warren. The FATES about Her Cradle ſtood. 

85 TE Proclaim'd She ſhould be Great and Good: 
And as the Thread of Lite they Spun, 
By Heav'ns peculiar Care *twas wrought, 
Made ſmooth, and long, and firm to run, 
But Stain'd with no repr oachtul Fawt. 


Grand Chorus They Sung the Scepter of our State, 
Sway'd by a Womans Hand, 
The Fierce, the Cruel, and Unjuſtly Great, 
The Haughty Gau!'s aſpiring Fare, | 
Submitting to Her High Command. 
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